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still further,
was a minute during which the two
could each other's breathing.
Deakin set down the nutmeg, wi ki

thin white fingers on a napkin, and
the captain sweetly:

“Before asking your business, sir, I would
beg you and r company to taste this
liquor, which, in the court of France"—the

]

i

“Come in, sirs; come in," called the old
gentleman, “‘and foliow your friend's ex-
ample. "T'will be a compliment to make me
mix anotber bowl when this is finished.” He
stepped around the table to welcome them,
still resting his hand on the lamp, as if for
steadiness, | saw his eye twinkle as they
shuffled in and stood around the chair where
the captain was sented.

“Jacques, bring glasses from the cupboard
yonder! And, Delia, fetch some chairs for
our guests—no, sirs, pray do not move"

He had waved his hand lightly to the door
as be turned to us; and in an instant the in-
tention as well as the bright success of this
comedy Hlashed upon me.  There was now no
oue between us and the stairs, and as for Sir
Deakin himself, bo had already taken the step
of putting the table's width between him and
his guests.

I touched the girl's arm, and we made as it
to fetch a couple of chairs that stood against
the wainscot by the door. As we did so, Sir
Deakin pushed the punchbowl forward under
the captain’s nose,

“Bmell, sir,"” be crimd, airly, “and report
to your friends on the foretaste,”

Bettle's nose bung over the steaming com-
pound. With n swift pass of the hand, the
old gentieman caught up the lamp and bad
shaken a drop of burning oil into the bowl.
A great biaze leaped to the ceiling. Thore
was o bhowl—a scream of pain; and as 1
pushed Mistress Delia through the doorway
sad out to the head of the stairs, 1 canght a
backward glimpse of 8Sir Deakin rushing
after us, with one of the stoutest of the rob-
bers at his heols

“Down stairs, for your lifel” I whispered
to the girl, and, turning, as ber father tum-
bled past me, let his pursuer run on my
sword, as ot n spit. At the same lostant, nn-
other blade pussed through the fellow trans-
versely, and Jacques stood bestde me, with
his back to the lintel.

As we pulled our swords out and the man
dropped, I had a briefl view into the room,
where now the blazing liguid ran off the table
ina stream. BSettle, stamping with agony,
had his palms pressed against his scorched
eyclids, The fat landlord, in trying to beat
out the flumes, had Inoreased them by up-
setting two bottles of nqua vitm, and was
dancing about with three fingers in his mouth,
The rest stood for the wost part dum-
founded ; but Black Dick had his pistol lifted.

Jacques and [ sprang out for the landing
aud round the doorway. Between tho flash
and the report Ifelt a sudden scrape, as of
red hot wire, acrom my lgft thigh and just
above the knse,

“Tenez, camarade,” sald Jaoques' volce in
my ear; *a mol la porte—a vous le maitre,
la-bas;" and b8 pointed down the staircase,
where, by the g}:-a of the conflagration that
beat past us, I saw the figures of Bir Deakin
and his daughter standing.

“Hut how can you keep the door agaivst a
dozen "

The Frenchman shrugged hisshoulders with
a smile—

“Mais—comme cnl"”

For et this moment camo s rush of foot-
steps within the room. [ saw a fit paunch
thrusting past us, a quiet pass of steel, and
the landlord wus wallowing on his face across
the (breshold. Jacques' toeth suapped to-
gether as he stood ready for anotber victim;
and as the fellows within the room tumbled
back he motionsd me to leave him

1 sprang from his side, and, catching the
rail of the staircase, reached the foot inm
eouple of bounds,

“Hurry!" I orled, and caught the old bar-
onct by the band. His dauglter took the
other, and between us we burried him across
the passage for the kitchen door,

Within, the chambermaid was on hor knoees
by thesettle, her face and apron of the same
bue. Isaw she was incapable of helping, and
bastened across the stone floor and out te-
wards the back entrance.

A streamn of ioy wind hlew in our faces aa
we stepped over the threshold. The girl and
1 bent our beads to it, and, stumbling, trip-
ping and pauting, pulled Sir Doeakin with us
out into the cold air,

The yard was no longer dark. In the room
above some ono had pushed the cassment
open, letting In the wiud; and by this ‘twae
very evident the room was on fire. Indeed,
the curtaivs had caught, aud, ns we ran, &

non of flame shot out over our heads,
ming the thatch. In the glare of it the
outbuildings aud the yard gate stood clearly
out from the uight. [ heard the trampling
of feet, the sound of Bettle's voice shouting
an order, and then a dismal yell and clash of
steel ns we flung open the gate,

“Jaoques!™ screamesd the old gentleman;
“my poor Jaoques! Those dogs will mangle
bin with their cut and thrust™

*Twas very sigular and sad, but, as if in an-
swer to Sir Deakin's ery, we heard the brave
fellow's voice, and a famous shout it mush
bave been to reach us over the roaring of the
Baunes:

“Mon maitre—mon maitre ! bhe called twice,
» And then “Bauve tot[" lo a faluter voice, yot
clear. And after that only o racket of shouts
and outeries r ached us. Without doubt the
villsins bad overpowored and slain this brave
servanl. Lu spite of our peril (for they would
be after us at oucw, "twas all we could do to
drag the old man from the gate und up H.n;
road ; aud 8s be went he wept like a child.
After about fifty yards we turned in at
gate and began to cut across a fleld, for

while, but also to gain the wood that we sa

dimly abead. It rescbhed to the top of the
bill aud I kuew not bow far beyood; and, as
I was reflecting that there lay our chauce of
safety, I heard the inn door below burst open

running up the road after us

Moreover, to complete our fix, the clouds
that had been scurrying acros Lthe moon's
favw tiow for & minute left a clear interval of
sky about her; so that right in our course

) | down the hill, T saw her m--rlu?

ith Lond eries and the sound of Soctens | (2 Seide, and the pirl was Endaling coer
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And, sure h, even by the moon, "twas

Bhe was silent for a while. Down in the
valley wo could bear the ecreams of the poor
horses. The light of the flames lit up the pine
trunks about us to & bright scarlet,

*'8ir, you hold our gratitude cheaply.”

Bbe unwound the kerchief from her neck,
and, making me sit on the stile, bound up my
kuee skillfully, twisting a short stick in the
bandage to stop the bleeding.

I thanked her, and we burried on into the
depths of the wood, treading silently on the
deep carpet of pineneodles. The ground rose
steoply all the way ; and all the way, though
the light grew fecbler, the roar and outeries
In the valley followed us.

Townards the bill'ssummit the trees wers
sparser, Looking upwards 1 saw that the
sky had grown thickly overcast. We cromad
the ridge, and after a minute or so were In
thick cover again,

"T'was bere that 8ir Deakin's strength gave
out, Almost without warning, be sank down
between our bands, and in a second was
tuken witls that hateful cough, that once al-
ready this night bad frightened me for his
life.

“Ah, ab!” bo grosnad, between the
“I'm oot fit—1'm not fit for It!" and was
taken again, and rolled about barking, so
that 1 feared the sound would bring all Bet-
tle's gang on our beels, “I'm not fit for 41"
he repeated, as the cough left him, aud helay
back bel among the pine needlea.

Now, I understood his words to bear un his
unfitness for doath, and judged them very
decent and properly spoken; and took occa-
sion to bint this in my attempts to console

hlm.

“Why, blom tho boy I'" he eried, sitting
and auflng, “for what 1'ye think 1I'm u:-’
sulted 1"

“Why, to die, sir—to bo sure!"

“Holy Mother " He regarded me with sur-
prise, contempt and pity, all together; “was
over such a dunderhead! If ever man were
fit to die, I am he—and that's just my reason-
able complaint, Heart alive! "tis unfit to live
1 am, tied to this absurd body "

1 suppose my attitudo axpressed my lnck of
comprehension, for he lifted a finger and
went on;

“Tell me—ecan you eat beaf and drink beer
and enjoy them

"Why, yes"

“Apd fight—hey? and kis a pretty girl,
and be glad you've done it!  Dear, dear, how
I do bate a fool and o fool's pity! Lift me
up and earry me a step. This night's work
bas killsl me; I feel it in my lungan 'Tis a
pity, too, for I was just beginning to enjoy

I lifted him as I would a babe, and off we
set ngain, my teeth shutting tight on the
pain of my hurt. And presently, coming to
a little dingle about half a mile down the
hillstde, well hid with dead bracken and
blackberry bushes, I consuited with the girl,
The place was well sheltered from the wind
that rocked the treetops, and [ feared th go
much farther, for we might come on open
country at any moment and so double our
pert It seemed best, therefore, to lay the
old gentleman smugly in the bottom of this
dingle and wait for day. And with my buff
coat, and a heap of dried leaves, I made him
fairly easy, reserving my cloak to wrap
about Mistress Delia's falr neck and shoul-
ders. But against this at first she protested,

“For how are you to managel” she asked.

“1 shall tramp up and down, and keep
watch,” answered 1, strewing a couch for her
boesidoe her father: “and "tis but fair exchange
for the kerchief you gave me from your own
throat,"

At Inst 1 persuaded her, and she crept close
to her father, and under the edge of the Lhuft
coat for warmth, There was abundance of
dry bracken in the dingle, and with this and
some handfluls of pine needles I covered them
over and left them to find what sleep they
might,

Fuor two bours and more alter this 1 bobbled
to nnd fro noar them ns well as my wound
would allow, looklug up at the sky through
the pine tops, and listening to the sobbing of
the wind, Now and then I would swing my
arms for warmth, and breathe on my fingers,
that were surely benumbed ; and all the while
kept my ears on the alert, but beard nothing.

"Twas, as 1 said, something over two hours
after, that I felt o soft, cold touch, snd then
ancther, like kisses on my forehead. 1 put up
my hand and looked up again atthe sky. As
1 did so the girl gave a long sigh and awoke
from her dozo,

“Bure I must have dropped asleep,” sho
said, opening her eyes and spying my shadow
above her; “has aught happened 1" |

“Ay,"” repliad 1, “something is happening |
that will wipe out our traces and my bloody
trock.”

. my left, made my way u

*And what is that "

“Boow! Beo, "tis falling fast.™ |

She beut over and listened to ber father’s |
breathing.

* "Twill kill him," she said, simply.

I pulled soimme more fronds of the bracken
to cover themn both. Bhe thanked me and of- |
fered to relieve me in my wateh, which I re- |
fused. And indesd by Iying down I should
have caught my death vory likely.

The big fakes drifted down between the
pines, till, as the moon paled, the ground
about me was carpeted all in white, with the
folings black as ink above it. Timwe after
time, as I tramped to and fro, I paused to |
brush the fresh forming beap from the sleep-
ers’ coverlet and shake It geotly from the
tresses of the girl's bair, The old man's face
wis coversd completely by the buff coat, but
his breathiing was calm and rogular as any
child's

Day dawned, Awnking Mistress Delia, 1
aaked hier to keep wateh for a tims, while [
went off to explore.  Bhe erept out from her
bed with a litthe shiver of disgust,

CRun about,” | advised, “apd keep the
blood stirring.”

Bhe nodded ; and, looking back, as 1 strods
about quick-
¥ pausing to

ly, swinging ber arms, snd ou

*I'was an bour before [ returned, aod pleaty
I had to tell. Only at the eutrance to the |
dingle the words failed from off my toogue
The old geutleman luy as be had lain through-
out the night, But the bracken had been

him. I drew uear, my step not arousing ber,
8ir Deakin's face was pale and calm; but on
the suow thet had gathered by his head laya
rod streak of blood, 'Twas from his lungs,

wid be was quite dewdl
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tain (so that Jacques must bave died h:E
thought I), and such a raffle of arms and
and swollen upturned faces as they made [
defy you to pioture. For they were
closo as herrings, and the hut waa fi up
with their horses, ready saddled and rubbing
shoulder to loin, o narrow was the room. It
neednd the open  window to give them airy
and, even so, 'twas not over fresh inside.

I had uo mind to stay; but before lea
found myself in the w-yottll,rlnlth-vi
Inins a pretty trick. To right and left of the
window, above their heads, extended two

rude shelves that now were with
what I conjectured to be the of the
lardor of the “Three Cups" my

breath and thrusting my head and shoulders
into the room, 1 ran my hand along and was
quickly of a bolled ham, two capons,
a loaf, the balf of & cold ple and a basket
holding three dozen eggn. All these prizes 1
fliched ono by one, with infinite caution.

1 was gently pulling the basket through
the window hole, when I heard one of the
ecrow yawn and strotch himself in his llﬂ?.
80, determining to risk no more, I quickly
packed the basket, slung it on my right arm,
and with the ham grasped by the knuckls in
the stream,

"Twaas thus laden that 1 entered the dingle,
and came on the sad sight therein, Iset down
the ham as a thing to be sshamed of, and
bared my head. The girl lifted her face, and
turning, all whits and tragical, saw me.

“My father s doad, sir.”

Istooped and piled a beap of fresh snow
over the blood stains, There was no Intent
in this but to hide the pity that choked me,
Bho had still to bear about her brother, An-
thony. Turving, as by a sudden thought, I
took lier hand. Bbe looked into my eyes, and
ber own filled with tears. "Twas the human
touch that loosened their flow, [ think; and
sinking down again beside hor father she
wopt her L

“Mistress Killigrew " I sald, as soon as the
first violencoof her tears was abated, *'I have
still somo news that is ill bearing. Your
enemivs are encamped in the woods, about a
balf mile below this"—and with that I told

my story.
“They bave done their worst, sir.” .
llN“ll
Bhe looked at me with a question on her
lip.

Said I, *You must bolieve me yet a shord
while without questioning."

Considering for a moment, she nodded.
“You have a right, sir, to be trusted, though
1 know not so much as your name. Then we
must stay closs in hiding? she added, vory
sensibly, though with the last word her volce
trailoed off, and sbe began again to weop,

But in time, having covered the dead baro- |

net's body with sprays of the withered brack-
en, I drow her to a little distance and pre-
vailed on her to nibble a crust of the loaf.
Now, all this while, it must be remembered,
Iwas in my shirt sleeves and the weather
bitter cold, Which at length her sorrow al-
lowed her to notice,

“Why, you are shivering sore(™ she said,
and, running, drew my buff coat from her
father's body, and beld it out to me.

“Indeed,” I answered, I was thinking of
another sxpedition to warm my bloxl." And
promising to be back in half an hour I fol-
lowed down my former tracks towards the
stroam,

Within twenty minutes I was back, run-
ning and well nigh shouting with joy.

“Come!" I erled to ber, “come and see for
yourself "

What hoad happened was this: Wading
cautiously down the brook, I had causs sud-
denly to prick up my ears and come to a balt.
Twas the muffled tramp of hoofs that 1
beard, and, creeping & bit farther, 1 caughta
glimpee, boyond the hut, of a horse and rider
disappearing down the woods, He was the
last of the party, as 1 guessad from the sound
of voloes snd Jingling of bits farther down
the slope. Advancing on the hut with more
boldness, 1 found it deserted. I serambled up
on the bank nnd round to the entrance, The
snow before it was trampled and sullied by

| the footmarks of men aud horses; and as 1

noted this, came Settle's voios calling up the
elope:

“Jerry—Jerry Toy "

A vearer voles hallad in answer,

“Where's Reuben I

“Comiug, captain—ecloss bohind "

“Curse Nim for o loitering idiot! We've
wasted time enough, as 'tis," called back the
captaln, “"How in thunder is a man to find
the road out of this cursed wood I*

“Btralght on, cap’'n—you can't mis it,"
shouted ancther volce, not two gunshots be-
low,

A voleano of oaths poured up from Settls,
I didl not wait for the end of them, but ran
back for Mistress Dolin

Together we descended to thoehut. By this
time the voices had faded away in distance,
Yot to mnko sure that the rascals had really
doparted, wo followed their tracks for some
way, beside the stroam; and suddenly came
to & balt with eries of joyful surprise.

The brook hod led us to s point where, over
astony fall veilsl with brown bracken, it

| plungsl Into a nsrrow ravine.  Btandiog on

the lip, where the water took a smoother
glide before leaping, we saw the line of
the ravios marked by a rilt in the pioes,
and through this a slien of the country
that lay below., "Twas o level plain, well
waterod and dotted bere and there with
bouses, A range of woodel hills elossd the
view, and towards then a hroad road wound
geutly, till thes eyo lost it at thelr base. ALl
this was plain enough, in spite of the suow
that covered the laudscape. For the sun bad
burst out above, sod the few fakes that still
fell Jooked black agulost his brilliance and
the dazzling country below,

Dut what caused our Joy was to see, along
the road, a small cavalcade moving awsy
from us, with many bright glasces of light
and color, as their stesl cajs and sashes took
the sunshino—a pretty sight, and the prettior
Lecause it meant our deliverance,

The girl beside me gave a cry of delight,
then sighed; and after s miuute beguun W
walk back towards the bus, where 1 loft her,
and ran up hill for the basket and bam. On

my return I found ber examining o of
rusty tools that, It she Lad 1 on
 sholf of the bulkdiug po lght helo
< i .'1.. . '."., a 4 AT AL

i

er voice and weut on: “Tle would prefor the
o oo e nter, 1 Getved i
T oyt
a.-u-.:u-&;na- end b .
erusl sbootlng wa
“hﬂ_ﬂ” —"mmu-—
onded. But | managed to lower ihe body
sofily into the hole and to cover {8 revereatly
E-#l.:“““-w
%:ym.um for ber fa-
sk sl b s e bt s e
m-ﬁhﬁdmﬂn‘y’mﬂuﬂ
wum

. has bappened I*

“] think you are very iIL," mid a volce;
"ﬂnmlnunmﬂdmﬂhlﬂl"

“Why, yes—that fs, I think so. Why be

ing dark™

bave bheen in & awoon first, and then talked—
oh, such nonsensel Bbame on me to let you
oateh this chill™

Bhe belped mtonytﬂuth.ﬂldn
and bow wo reached the hut I cannot

It took more than one weary hour, as

[ 0w know: but ab the time hours and mis-
utes were one to ma,

puted to be amazingly well skilled in berbsand
medicines, whomn after a day's trial she turned
out of doors. On the fourth day, fearing for
my life, she maie another descent, and, com-
Ing to & waysido tavern, purchased a pint of
aqua vitm, carried it back and mixed a po-
tion that threw me into a profuss aweat
The same evening 1 sat up, & sound man.

Indeed, so thoroughly was [ recovered,
that, waking early next morning and finding
from sheer weariness in
a corner of the hut, | staggered up from my
bed of dried bracken and out into the pure
air. Rare it was to stand and drink it in like
wine, A footstep aroused me. "Twas Mis-
tress Delin; and, turning, [ held out my band.

“Now this is famous," said sbe; “'a day or
two will see you as good & man as ever."

“A day or twol Tomorrow, at latest, 1
shall make trial to start.” [ noted a sudden
change on her face, and added, *'Indeed, you
must bear iy reasons bafore sstting mo down
for an ingrate;" and told her of the king's
letter that I carried. *Ihoped that for a
while our ways might lis together,” sald I;
and broke off, for she was looking me earn-
wstly in the face,

“Bir, an you know, my brother Anthony
was to have met me—nay, for pity's sake
turn not your face away! [ bave guessed—
the sword you carry—I marked it. S8ir, be
merciful, and tell mel"

1 led her a little asido to the foot of & tall
pine; and there, though it wrung my heart,
told her all, and left her to wrestlo with this
final sorrow. Bho was so tender a thing to be
stricken thus that I, who bad dealt the blow,

back to the hut, covering my ey, In
an ‘s time 1 looked out. Bhe was gone,

At nightfall she returned, white with grief
and fatigue; yot | was gind to see her eyes

red and swollen with Throughout
our supper she kept silence; but when 'twas
over she looked up and spoke in & steady

tone:

“Hir, I bave a favor to ask, and must risk
being beld importunate™—-

“From you to me,” I put in, “all talk of
favors had best be dropped.”

“No—listen, If over it befell you to lose
father or mother or dearly loved friend, you
will know how the anguish stuns— Oh, sir]
today the sun seemed fallen out of heaven,
and I, a blind creature, left groping in the
vold, Indeed, sir, 'tis no wonder; T bad a
father, brother and servant ready to die for
me—thres bearts to love and lean on; and to-
day they are gone,"

I would have spoken, but she held up her
hand,

“Now when you spoke of Anthony—a dear
ladt-1 Iy for some time dased with grief.
By littlo and little, as the truth grew plainer,
the pain grew also past bearing. 1 stood u
and staggered into the woods to escape it
went fast and straight, beeding nothing, for
at first my senses were all confused; but In a
while the walking clearsd my wits, and I
eould think, and thinkiug 1 coull weep; and
baving wept, could fortify wmy beart. Here
in the upshiot, sir—though tis held immodest
Tor n mald to usk even far less of a man, Wa
aro both bound for Cornwall—you on an
honorable mission, | for my father's estate of
Gleys, wherefrom (as your tale proxes) some
unseen hands are thrusting me. Alike we
carry our lives in our bands. You must go
forward; I may not go back, For from a
king who caunot right his own alfairs there
is little hope; and i Cornwall 1 bave surer
friends than he, Therefore take me, sir—
take me for a comrade! Am Isad! Do you
four n weary journey? 1 will smile—laugh—
slug—put sorrow bebind me, 1 will coutrive
a thousand ways to cheat the milestones, At
the flrst hint of tears, discard mwe, and go
your way with no prick of conscience, Only
try me—oh, the shame of speaking thus|”

Her voico had grown more rapid towards
the close; and now, breaking off, she put both
bands to cover her face, that was hot with
blushes, 1 went over and took them in mina

“You have nuude mo the blithest man
alive," sald L

Bho drew back a pace with a frightened
look, and would have pulled her bauds away.

“Bocnuse,” 1 went on quickly, “you have

mo this high compliment, to trust me,

oud was 1 to listen to you; and merrily

will the miles pass with you for comrade,

And so | say—Mistress Killigrew, take me
for your servant."

To my extreme dissomposure, as I dropped
her bands, ber eyes were twinkling with
laughter,

“Dear now; I see s dull prospect ahead if
we use thess Jong Uitles,™

illsu"l‘_’

“Indeed, sir, please yoursell. Only as 1
intend to call you *Jack,' perhaps ‘Delia’ will,
be mure of a plece than ‘Mistress Killigrew.'"
Bbe dropped me s mock courtesy. “‘And
now, Jack, be a good boy, and bitch mo this
quilt across the Lut, [ bought it yesterday,
ot a cottage below bere’—

Bhe eoded the sentence vith the prettiest
blush imaginable; and so, baving flxed her
sereen, we shook bands on our comradeship
and wisbed ench other good night.

CHAPTER VIIL
I LOSE THE KING'S LETTEN

Almost befors daylight we were afoot, and
the first ray of cold suoshine found us step-
plug from the woods into the plain, where
now the snow was vaulsbed and a glistening
coat of rime spread over all things, Down
here the pines gave way to bare elms aud
poplars, thickly dotted, and among themn the
twisted smoke of farmstead and cottage here
and thers, and the worning stir of kitchen
and stabile, very musical in the crisp alr,

Delin nh;l;r-l. along beside e, butmiming an
alr or breaking off to chatter. Mectiug us,
you would have sakl we had never o care,
The road waul stretching away o the north-
woat and the hills against the sky there;
whither beyond we neither knew nor (bejog
both young and one, by this time, protiy
deep in love) dil greatly eare; but the oon-
duct of thoss wo mwt, thelr grufll refusais of
foodd, their smiles and winks, caussd Delia to
insist that at the first opportunity 1 should
gt ber & suit of boy's clothes,

On the far slde of the valley wo entered a
wood, thinking by this to shorten our way,
for the rosd hers took aloog bend to sast-
ward. Now, at first this wood seemed of no
couslderable size, but thickened and spread
s wo advanoed. 'T'was culy, however, alter

ing the ridge sud whon daylight began

m.u... that 1 Lecame slar For the

wood grew denser, with a tangle of paths

crtucrosing amid the undergrowth. And

Just theo came the low wutter of canuco,
the earth. We began torun

For a mille or o this lastad, aod then, with-
ont werniug, | bensd 8 sound bahind we sud
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and once or twice we were troubled

i

& compass Lo
at Maribor-

went cold on asudden, to hoar s dismal groan-
ing not far ahead. 1 stood still, holding my
breath, and ther: ran forward again.

The road took s twist that led me face to
face with a mnall whitewashed
mmonred with black stains of burning. For
seemingly it had beso fired in one or two

rom the back,
smoldered, rose the smoke that I sphed,
what brought me to & stand was to see the
doorway all eracked and charred, and across
it & soldier stretched—a groen coated rebel—
and quite dead. His face lay among the
burned rutus of the door, that had wofully
singed his beard and bair, A staln of blood
ran across the doorstone and [nto the road,

1 was gazing upon him and shuddw:a
when agnin I beard the groaus, They
from the upper chamber of the cottage, I
M,Ed over the dend soldier and mounted
the ladder thut led upstairs,

The upper room was but a loft, In it were
two bods, whereof ons waus empty. On the
edgo of the other sut upa boy 16 or there-
abouts, stark naked and moauing miserably.
With one hand be ssemad trying to cover a
big wound that gaped in his chest; the other,
as mmy head rose over the ladder, be stretalind
out with all the flogers spread. And this
was hislast effort. As | stumbled up, his
fingers clossd in a spasm albLn:u; his hands
dropped, and the body tum back on the
bed, where it Iay with the legs dangliog.

Tho poor lad must have been stabbed as he
Iny asleep. For by the bedside I found his

MAY 8,

clothes neatly folded and without a speck of |

blood, They wers clean, though ocoarse;

#0 thinking they would serve for Delia, I |
took them, albelt with some scruples at rob- |

bing the dead, and, covering the body with a
shoet, made my way downstalra

Here, on a high shelf at the foot of the lad-
der, 1 discovered a couple of loaves and soine
milk, and also, lying bhard by, a pair of shep-
bherd’s shears, which | took also, having a
purpose for them, By this time, belug dek
enough of the place, I was giad to make all
spesd back to Delia,

Bhoe was still waiting among the leafless
alders, and clapped ber bands to seo the two
loaves under iny arm,

Bald 1, flluging down the clothes, aund
munching st my share of the bread:

“Hero ls the boy's suit that you wished for.®

*Oh, dear| "ts not a very cholce one.” Her
face fell,

“All the better for escaping notice,”

“But—but I like to bo notloed "

Nevertheless, when breakfost was done, she
conssnted to try on the clothes, 1 laft Lar ey~
ing them doubtfolly, sud strolled away by
the river's bank. In s while her voleo called

to me:

“Oh, Jack—they do not fit at all "

"Why, "tls admirable!™ sid I, returning
snd scanning ber. Now this was & le; but
she took me more than over, so pretty and
eomical she looked in the dress.

“And 1 cannot walk a bit in them1" she
poutad, strutting up and down,

“Swing your arms mors, and let them bang
| A

“And my halr,
beautiful huir.”

"It must come off," said 1, pulling the
shenrs out of my pockot,

“And Jook at thes huge boots!™

Indoed, this was tho main trouble, for 1
kuaw Lhey would hurt her in walking; yot
sho made more fuss over her hair, and only
gave fn when [ seolded her roundly. 8ol
took the shears nnd clippod the chestunt curls,
one by one, whilo she eried for vexation; and
took oocasion of her tears to smuggle the
kongest lock inside my doulilet

But an hour nfier sho was laughing sgale,
and had lsarned o cock the poor eountry
Ind's cap rakishily over ooe eyo, and by even-
ing was walking with n swagger and Jonging
(I know) to west with folks  For, 4o spare
ber the sight of the rmiwsl cotiage, | had
taken ber rouond through the felds and 'I,,
every by path that seomed to load westward,
Twaa saler to journey ths; and all the way
sho prrmetic el o man's carriage wod airs, and
bow o wink und whistie and swing o stiek,
Aud onoe, when she Jeft one of her shoes in &
wot ditch, sbe said *Damn!™ as petural as
life; and then—

We jumped over a hodge, plump Into an
outpast of rebmls, me Lhoy sat munchiog their

Ob, Jack, 1 have such

¥ wore WX in all, and must bave boen
wtthug like wien, For wil | know of it b this:
1 bl elismiwed tho bdgo tieat sl was halp-
Ing Delia over. whoo out of the ground. s 1§
8 : " B 1

e . LS 8 i e -

ble up, ove pair of banda

nock, another at my boels, and o a

wn wors plnioned

“'Search the t ’
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'was, alas! (he king's letter; and 1 bit my
while they clustered round, turning the
lantern's yellow glare upon the superscrip-
tion.

We were marched down the road for a

5

up on & tub, and shouting forth portions of
the Beripture to some twenty or more
coats amembled round. Our conductor pushed
r aiud entered the tavern. Atadoor

the in the passage he halted, and,
knooking onoes, thrust us inside

The room waas bare and lit very dimly by
two tallow candles, st in bottlea.  Betwemn
thess, on & deal table, lay & map .
and over it a man was bending, who od
up sharply at our entranca

He was thin, with a blue noss, and ware a
groen uniform like the rest; only his carriage
proved him a man of authority.

This Capt. Stuble listened, you may be

sure, witha tening eye to the sergeant's

story; and at closs an Inquisitive

on the of us, turning the king's let-
over over in his hands

“How came this in your possession!™ he
asked, at length,

“That," sald 1, “'1 must decline to tell."

He hesitated & moment; then, ressating
himsalf, broke the seal, the lotter u
the map, and read it slowly through.
the first time | hoartily to hope that
the paper con uothing of moment. But
the man's face was no index of thisn. Ha read
it through twice, folded it away in his breast
and turned to the sergeant,

“To-morrow at ¢ in the morning wo con-
tinoe obr march, Moanwhile keep thess fel
lows securs. [ look to you for this"

Tue sergoant saluted and we were led out,
That night wo pased in handoufs, huddied
with fifty soldiers ln o hay loft of the inn
and hearkeuing to thelr curious talk, that
was half composed of Holy Writ and half of
gibes at our expenss, They were beaten wen,
and, like all such, found comfort in deriding
the greater misforiunes of others,

Before daylight the bugles began to sound,
and we were led down to the gresn before
the tavern door, where already were close
upon five hundred gathered, that had been
bmudnbuullhvllhpnd wers now form-
Ing In order of march—a woiled, battered
erew, with torn ensigns and little heart In
thelr movements. The sky began a cold
drizzle as we set out, and through this
den| weathor wo trudged ull day,
and I belug kept well apart, sha
vauguard aod I in the rear, seeing
winding column, the dejected heads bobbing
in lmluthqi:nlhlhuhnﬂurﬂn.m
cottagers that came out to stare as we
and hearing but the boarse words
mand, the low mutterings of the men,
always the monotonous tramp,
through the slush and mire of the roads,

*T'is liko a bad dream to me, and 1 will not
dwell on it. That night we passed at Chippon-
ban, & small market town, and on the mor-
row went tramping again through worse
weathor, but always amid the same sights
and sounds.

Daylight was failing when the towers of
Bristol grew clear out of the leaden mist in
frunt, and by 8 o'clock we halted outside
walls and beside the ditch of the castle, walt-

il

of those who had come oul to learn the news
of the defeal, which, the day bofors, some
fugitives had carried to Bristol To their
gueations, as to all else, 1 lstened lke a man
in & trance, and recalled this only—that first
1 was shivering out In the rain and soon aller
was standing beside Dolis, pnder guard of a
doron soldiers, and shaking with cold, be-
nuath n gateway that led botween the two
warids of the castle, And thers, for an hour
nt least, we kicked our hoels, until from the
inuer ward Capt, Btubls came striding and
commanded us to follow,

Across the court we went In the ralm,
through a vaulted pasago, and, passing
perwon of curved oak, found ourselves suddon-
1y in n great hall, near forty yards long (ns I
reckon 1), and raftered with oak. At the
far ond, around a great marble tahle, wers
e ten or more gentlomen seated, who all
with one nocord turned their ayes upon us as
the captaln broughit us forward,

Tho table bofore them was litlered with
mapw, warrants and papers, and some of the
geotlemen had pens in their hands  But the
one on whoin ny eyes fastenod wnas o tall,
falr soldler that sat in the centor, and held
his majesty’s Ietter, opon, iu his Landi who
rose and bowed to me as | came near,

“Hir," Lo sald, “the fortuno of war having
given you Into our Lands, you will not re-
fuse, | hope, to answer our goestjons"

F “Hir I bave nougbtto tell,” apswered I,
bowing in return.

With a delicate white hand he waved my
words aside. Ho had a bandsome, irresolute
mouth, and was, 1 could tell, of very differ-
ent dogree from the merchants and lawyors
beside him,

“You act under orders from the—the"—

“AnU-Christ,” put in o snappish litte fel-
Jow om his right.

“1 do pothiug of the sort," said L.

HWell, then, sr, from King Charles”

1 do pot,"

“Tush!" exelalmed the snappish man, and
then, straightening himself up, "“"That boy
with you—that fellow disgulsed us n country-
man~look at lis boots!—he's a Papist spy "

“There, sir, you ure wroog ™

Wl paw him—111 ke sworn to his face—1
saw him, » year back, at Doual, helping at
the mass! | nover forget fuces ™

“Why, what nonssusa 1" eried I, and burst
out luughing.

“Don't mock at me, sir!™ he thundersd,
bringing down his flst on the table. “1 tell
you the boy is a Papist!™ He poloted furi-
ounly at Delia, who, now lavghing also, au-
swered him very demurely:

“Indend, sir"—

1 saw you, 1 say."

“You are bold to make so certain of n Pa-
w["._.

"1 saw youl"

—"That cannot oven tell maid from
man!"

“What is meant by that1” asks the tall sol-
dier, opening his eyes.

“Why, simply this, sir: I am no boy at all,
but a girli"

There was a minute during which the little
man went purple in the face, and the rest
stared at Delin in blank astoulsbment.

“(h, Jack,” she whispered in my ear, 1
am s very, very sorry; but I cannot wear
thawo hatefui clothes much longer.™

Bhe faced the company with a rosy bhlush,

“What say you to thisl” asked Col. Esex
= for ‘twas bo—turning round on the little
i,

“Hayl What do Isay?! That the fellow is
a Papist, too, I knew it from the first, mod
this proves itl”

ontinved nert Saturday

Holen Dauvray-Ward.

The separation of Helen Dauvray-Ward
from her husband, the famous bascball
player, has been accopted by thelr l'l'il"'lllh
with ns good a grace ns possible. The
strange part of it is that most people ad
wire them both, and 8o sre unable to de
cide on which one to blame for the unfort-
unate offair, Mrs, Ward will star during
the coming season in  play which is being
written for her, and Johuny will not go to
Europe, as has been stated

Toole's Popularity.

The number of farewell dinners given te
Taole, the very poptlar English comedian,
fu London, was remuarkable.  “The actresses,
being denivd admission to the dinner given
him Ly his professional brothers, organized
one for themselves, and carrled it out with
Mr, Toole thu

FASHIONS FOR CHILDREN

'

ONCE THEY NEVER WORE ANYe °

THING OF DARK COLOR. .‘
=i .i-l

Now (he [Klaborately Sitohed onll
Bemmed and Hand Emhroldered White
Garments of the Past Are Almost Bae
tirely Abandoned. MI

[4pecial Correspondenca ]

New Yorx, May 1.—It is not so vesy
many years ago that children wore 80
dark colors at nll. No color or tint was
too delicate for them, and the N
who put a dark frock or cloak upon Bes
child was considered far more -
hearted than Pharaoh and more soonoms'
fcal than loving, but she was bound dows
to backache and sidenche from the extes -

no less hard on the child, for
could bo allowed a child for

b
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nel, neatly made wi
which was all tho best
Mabel's lnst year's
find your little ones well
very economically dressed,
Ginghams are as strong
fadelons as the eky; therefore
are good for boys and girls to
spring and summor, w
does not count,
woolens are better
though not quite so
But npothing suits & boy se
sallor suit, with gilt braid, an
ered anchor and *‘real mailor
with a foul anchor on them, Iam y
to relate that while mothers would b -
to keep the pretty and picturesque T
leroy snits on their boys, these Iatter _
turn up their noses and mutter “chest-
nuts” scornfully.
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A QUIVER FULL OF THEM,

Little girls, of conrse, wouldn't dosuch
a thing, but they are all in favor of the
shorter skirts, as they, too, are a little
tired of the Empire and Sars Crewe
style. Tho waists to the summer ging-
hams, chambreys and lawns, as well a8
musling, areall made very tastefully and
with wuch ornamentation, while the
skirts are vory plain. Sashea are fastened
with heavy and enormous buckles in
shell, stoel or oxidized silver.

Hats are in all soris, kinds and colors
of straw, and trimmed a8 you
Shirred hats of gingham for quite little
ones are ns pretty as a picture over the
sweet littlo faces. The strings are of
same material. VE

Good News Ahout Albert Edward.

In Jersey City thero is an
known as the Boys' Progressive society.
The members endeavor to contribute as
much as they can to a missionary fand.
Bame time ago cach was given s bright
new penny with direotions to increase
his small capital in any honorable way
for the benefit of the cause, In various
ways all the lads, save one, did well, and
severn] of the cemts brought in dollars
of profit by julicions investment. The
unlucky member of the socisty was &
youth who sent his coin to the Prince ot
Wales with an ex note, He
got the copper back the other day and
with it came the following letter:

“Marrsorovan Hovse, Parl Mary,

“Sin—1 am desired by the Prince of
Wales to thank you for the
ing penny, and to inform you in
that his royal highness does mot
it. Your obedient servant,

“Francs F EEN
The statement

Sir Fo'
sot at rest now mu:"""m
rent report that the heir

crown is head over he
bard ug
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